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Pray Britis oF tHe Eveninc, 


MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER’S TRIAL. 
LETTER I. 
From the Convent of , near Paris, 1814. 

Scarcety, my dear Emily, had I time to form a friendship, which 
on my part promises to be lasting as life, when you are torn from 
me. The convent, with its monotonous littlenesses, before weari- 
some enough, is now insupportable; Mother Brigitta fares the 
worse for your absence; formerly I could confer with you on my 
fingers during her prosy admonitions, or interchange some pleasant 
expression of disbelief at the marvels she related of her patron 
saint; but now I either doze, draw ridiculous caricatures of my 
monitress in the class books, or not unfrequently jump up and dance 
about the room, exclaiming, ‘ My foot’s asleep, pins and needles, 
my foot’s asleep.’ Poor Fanchon has been expelled the school- 
room, for the other day, seeing me look very melancholy, she put 
her huge fore feet on my shoulders and licked my cheek; I could 
not resist clasping her shaggy neck, and exclaiming, ‘ Dear Fanchon, 
[ love you better than all the St Bridgets and holy martyrs in the 
calendar :’ some of the young ladies tittered, but the general expec- 
tation doubtless was, that a thunderbolt would crush the blasphe- 
mer; the holy saints, however, being either too good-natured or 
too impotent for such vengeance, poor Fanchon and | were de- 
nounced before Reverend Mother Abbess If there is any- 
thing that could rescue the convent from my utter contempt, it is 
the admiration I feel for this excellent woman ; aye, and Sister 
Felicité is a fine specimen of female stoicism ; good Sisters Frances 
and May Josephine, too, for their ceaseless attention to the sick, and 
kind Mother Agathe, ever merciful towards the faults of others— 
why were such women nuns? their energies and faculties buried, or 
wasted upon trifles beneath the understanding of children? I never 
feel inclined to play the Etourdie with the respectable Abbess, and | 
flatter myself she understands my character—disposition I should 
rather say, for girls of eighteen have no formed character, even 
though educated as 1 have been; circumstance or situation will 
alter our flexible natures altogether, that is, provided love and 
respect effect the change. After having heard the charge against 
the culprits, and Mother Brigitta prayed sentence of solitary con- 
finement against me and death for Fanchon (stony-hearted old dry- 
bones! to be insensible to her worth and beauty) the Abbess mildly, 
yet seriously asked me why I had so offended. I simply stated the 
fact, that, lost in thought of absent friends, the caresses of Fanchon 
had awakened in me an emotion quite irresistible, yet without inten- 
tional offence, for which I would willingly apologize or submit to 
any punishment she thought proper to inflict; but that if any injury 
were offered to my inoffensive companion, I should consider myself 
the insulted party, and would resist to the utmost. The dear lady 
looked at me compassionately—I fear, indeed, some of the blood of 
my clan mounted to my cheek and sparkled in my eyes, for which 
{ am sorry, as | would not be unfeminine, or lack the grace 
of obedience when reasonably enforced. After some conference 
with my pale, sharp-nosed accuser, I was acquitted, on con- 
dition of apologizing, and my four-footed friend prohibited the 
schoolroom altogether (Mother Brigetta would fain have insisted 
on my reciting the sixteen meditations of St Bridget for sixteen 
successive weeks during play hours, in the chapel of that saint, 
where she is represented in a ‘ fine frezy rolling ;’ but Lady Abbess 

















wisely remarked that all penance of prayer seemed unnatural, and 
for ultra devotion it should be voluntary to be either graceful or 
efficacious). Fanchon has her revenge by frequent scratchings at 
the door, thereby making strange confusion in her tormentor’s 
eatalogue of saints, insomuch that she sometimes confounds the 
battles and struggles of a St Michael or a St Anthony, with the 
rapt trances and angelic visions of a St Theresa or a St Clare ; and 
in the hours of recreation, we make ourselves amends by being 
constantly together: in truth Iam becoming quite misanthropical, 
When at our poor chateau I was excluded from all female society, 
except Justine’s, I imagined that in every young and well bred 
woman I should find a friend, or at least a companion; but with 
the exception of your dear self, my heart remains untouched; the 
girls here seem all alike; a barrel-organ sort of mind pervades the 
set; once gone its round of ideas (and these hardly deserving the 
name) and it is over with them : you must be wearied with a repeti- 
tion, or remove from their sound—neither can 1 condescend to 
make doll figures and trees, which stuck in a glass case, and deno- 
minated the Nativity, or Mount Calvary, ridicule the most touching 
of subjects: I venerate my religion too much to assist in such de- 
basements of its spirit. I ama Catholic, and as my dear uncle 
once proudly said, whilst the standard of our faith is cowardly 
abandoned by every wordly apostate, it would be dishonourable for 
a gentleman to desert; yet I feel convinced that there are two 
species of Catholics ;—those who, sensible, well-educated, and 
refined by the tasteful spirit of their creed, yet living in the world, 
are improved by an intercourse with others who hold contrary 
opinions on speculative points ; these are totally unacquainted with 
the degrading mummery, the ,inflated bigotry, so prevalent among 
the ignorant and superstitious of their sect, and which stamp then 
a distinct class. A little holy jugglery, I suspect, from stronger 
heads and callous hearts, must occasionally assist to keep up the 
delusion among these fanatics, and too much indignation cannot well 
be expressed against these heartless knaves, whose least crime it is, to 








rivet the shackles of the ignorant and insensible, but whose machina- 
| tions prevent the emancipation of minds such as our abbesses, 
_and suffering individuals like her, who in early life having 


relief—Reverend Mother must long since have admitted her disap- 
pointment ; but what may not have been the struggles of an intellect 
and heart such as hers, against nature, early prejudices and false 
shame, before she could acquire that saint-like resignation and 
| equanimity which mark her present conduct ; how much more use- 
| ful would such a woman have beer in the world, how much more 


| instructive her example, if great trials had awaited her there, for 


here I question whether one individual understands her, except sis- 
ter Feliciteé. That a convent is a melancholy asylum for such 
women is manifest ; indeed as they are at present constituted, they 
are fit receptacles only for simpletons. With this woman Iam not 
permitted to associate sufficiently, or upon those terms which war- 
rant sympathy and affection, if it were not for the occasional visits 
of honest old Duncan, who speaks of my uncle shortly visiting me, 
I should break prison and fly to you.—In the meanwhile, I have 
thought upon this plan of writing a sort of journal to you, but it will 
mostly relate to my past life, for here is no variety, unless I except 
the numberless espiegleries I play off upon mother Brigitta; and 
now I recollect, I never gave you but irregular snatches of my mo- 
mentous life and education; well then, to begin,—but it must be on 
a fresh sheet of paper, for this is full; and Duncan will call to day, 
and I know the dear soul will convey it privately to the post-office 
for me, without which precaution it must be submitted to inspection, 
and then ‘ miserere mei,’ mother Brigitta might not think her por- 
trait flattered. Dear Emily, love me ever, I trust you know my 
heart is yours, and that it is merely necessary for form sake I -hou!d 
add that I remain, 


Your affectionate 


MarGArReTtT CaAMpBELt. 











| mistaken their vocation, must pine and waste away without hope of 
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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


The Hill and the Valley: a Tale. By Harriet Martineau. 
trations of Political Economy, No. II) 
1832. Pp. 140. 


(Mlus- 


Londin: Charles Fox. 


POLITICAL ECONOMY SWEETENED. 


Mrs Martineau is the most agreeable teacher of political economy 


we ever met with, and on that account likely to be one of the most — 


successful. She keeps the inculcation of principles as steadily in view 
as the severest of its professors, and her practical illustrations are as 
exactly conformed to her theories ; but she has the art, which few of 
them have, of fixing the attention of general readers ; and by a mode 
peculiarly her own. 
eyes, and so clearly shews them the working of effect from cause, that 
by the time they have concluded the book they are prepared to 


She writes a tale, places actual life before their | 


admit certain principles as necessary deductions from experience,— | 


if not their own, at least that of others, passed under their 
imme.liate observation. saat 
The little book before us is doubly admirable. It is an entertain- 
ing tale, and it is an instructive as a scientific treatise ; and the pur- 
chaser who buys it, either for its fact or its fiction, may congratulate 
himself on getting a clear addition for his money. 
broad shect, we should be tempted into a lengthened notice; as it 


is, we must keep within bounds. The story is of an establishment 


——— 


them, but stimulate production, if you will have the whole matter 
before you. Harps and pianos are made up of labour and capital 
as much as pig-iron. 

** What a romantic lover you would make! said Mr Wallace 

° yr +4 e “fo . ? 
laughing. ‘* What a strange figure you would cut in high life if you 
carried your method of reasoning into an exalted station!” 

*“ If more men did so,” said Paul with a deep sigh ; “ if, while 
the great are possessed of their grandeur, they thonght as much of 
its sources as when they are stripped of it, there would be a more 
just gradation of ranks than there is; there would be no starving 
paupers on the steps of a palace; there would be no excess in the 
highest or riot in the lowest classes of society. The worst faults 
of the extremes of society would be done away if those extremes 


were brought nearer together. If the rich were more thoughtful 


‘and the poor more clear-sighted, both might be surrounded by the 


luxuries most proper for them: the great man might have unre. 
proached his assemblies of the learned and the gay, and the la- 
bourer might refresh himself with his newspaper or his flute when 
the task of the day is over, while the rose and the jessamine bloom 
beside his cottage door.” ” 
Summary of’ Principles illustrated in this Volume. 
‘ Capital is something produced with a view to employment in 


| further production. 


If ours were a! 


of extensive iron-works in Wales—its prosperity and that of the sur- 


rounding inhabitants—increase of the wages of labour—subsequent 


fall, owing to external competition—introduction of machinery and 
discharge of some of the labourers, in order to meet competition by 
cheaper production —discontent of labourers—destruction of machi- 
nery—breaking up of the establishment. 
introduced, of which the principal are John Armstrong, an o!d man of 


79, who lives in a retired spot, with his money locked up tn a chest; 


A variety of characters are 


Mr Wallace, one of the partners in the iron works; his newly- 


married wife, reserved at first to the poor inhabitants, but after- 
wards one of their warmest friends; Mr Bernard, another partner ; 
and Paul, a reduced man of fortune, working as a labourer, and 
saving all he can that he may get back his paternal estate. 
character is intended, no doubt, to represent the person introduced 
The author's 
views are chiefly to be gathered from the mouths of Mr Wallace 


by Foster in his Essay on Decision of Character.] 


[This | 


and Mr Bernard ; but incidentally she makes the eccentric Paul aid | 


her purpose. Take an example. Paul is discussing with Mr Wallace 


the degree in which luxuries should be indulged in. 

‘ Mr Bernard’s family seem to me to have found the right medium. 
The lads shew by the way they set about learning their business 
that they have been used to put their souls into their pursuits; and 
te young ladies and Mrs Sydney were out on foot every day during 
the winter in their cloth cloaks and stout shoes, and they seldom 
went back without carrying a blessing with them. Not that they 
gave alms. Nobody here wants any, thank Heaven ! and if any one 


* Labour is the origin, and 
* Saving is the support, of capital. 
* Capital consists of 
‘1. Implements of labour. 
‘2. Material, simple or compound, on which labour is employed, 
* 3. Subsistence of labourers. 

‘Of these three parts, the first constitutes fixed capital; the 
second and third, reproduceable capital. 

‘Since capital is derived from labour, whatever economizes la- 
bour assists the growth of capital. 

© Machinery economizes labour, and therefore assists the growth 
of capital, 
. ‘ The growth of capital increases the demand for labour. 

* Machinery, by assisting the growth of capital, therefore increases 
the demand for labour. 

‘In other words, productive industry is proportioned to capital, 
whether that capital be fixed or reproduceable. 

‘The interests of the two classes of producers, labourers and 
capitalists, are therefore the same; the prosperity of both depend- 
ing on the accumulation of capital.’ 


We heartily recommend this little volume to general perusal. 
DIFFERENT CHARACTERS OF TWO MISSIONARIES. 


(From Travels and Researches of eminent English Missionaries.) 


| THE two missionaries who had destined themselves for this island, 


| were a Mr Crook and a Mr Harris. 


did, Mrs Sydney knows there is no real kindness in giving away | 


money as alms. But they attached the people tothem, and put 
them in the way of managing better, and helped to keep up good- 
will among neighbours, and incited many an one toindustry by pro- 
per encouragement. 
called upon to render; and to this Mr Bernard adds an expenditure 
which can never be repented of. I was in his drawing room once, 
and I saw at a glance the nature of his luxuries. 
‘What did you see? 


niture, and all that was handsome and genteel in the dress of the 
ladies. But I was more struck with the books and the globes, and 
the musical instruments and the pictures. 

* Then you do not object to all luxuries ? 

*Odear no. Whatever helps to inform the mind and to improve 
the taste is a proper object of pursuit to those who can afford it. It 
is a productive expenditure in a very high sense. Mr Bernard will, 


These are the personal services the rich are | 


When the chief, whose name 
was Tenae, was informed by the captain of the intention of two 
Englishmen to settle among his people for their instruction, the 
good-natured barbarian was highly delighted; and offering them a 
house to live in, he also promised them a share of all that he pos- 
sessed. The two missionaries, after going on sbore to reconnoitre 
the place, Tenae, the chief, received them on the beach, and con- 
ducted them a little way with much decorum. He was evidently 
proud of the visit, and desiring to shew off the strangers to the 
natives who crowded round, he made them ail halt and form a ring 
round the objects of their curiosity, those in front sitting down to 
allow the others to see overtheir heads. The mixture of simplicity 
and feeling in these people, seemed to the strangers very remark- 
able. The sister of the chief, who was present, allowing her natu- 
ral curiosity to get the better of her sense of decorum, or of her 


obedience to her brother, did not readily comply with the order 
* Everything that was useful and comfortable in the way of fur- | 


affected the poor girl to tears. 


delivered, and a reproof from him, which was the consequence, 
. . When the mission- 
aries reached the house intended for their reception, they found it 


| small and mean, compared to the lofiy building that their brethren 


I hope, live to see a fine return for the money he spends on his | 


library in the talent and knowledge which his sons will employ in 
the service of society. 


And the accomplishments of his daughters | 
will not only increase the domestic pleasures of all connected with | 


occupied in Tahiti; and all the food that was set before them was 
a few cocoa nuts. The chief, however, seemed anxious to treat the 
strangers with kindness, as far as his means went. The people in 
ceneral were glad to get the missionaries to live with them, and one 
man, even upon their first landing, ran and stuffed a piece of mahie, 
a sour sort of paste, into the mouth of the first he met, thinking, no 
doubt, that he was doing an acceptable kindness. 


Upon the return of the two missionaries to the ship, the obvious 
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discomfort of the dwelling they had seen, and the apparent diffi- 
culties before them in this place, seemed entirely to have damped 
the ardour of Harris, whose impression from all he had wit- 
nessed, was very different from that made upon his brother Crook, 
as he was by no means willing to be left on the island. The kind 
reception that the chief had unquestionably given them, having left 
them no direct excuse for changing their minds, and Mr Crook 
being perfectly satisfied, from present appearances, with all he saw, 
and still impressed by the importance of the undertaking, it was at 
length agreed, that both should accept of the chief’s invitation for 
the following day, and that taking their beds on shore, they should 
make trial of their new quarters at least for one night. 

On the afternoon of the following day, Mr Crook landed again, 
taking with hin his bed and some clothes; and as Harris declined 
for the present to go on shore, some of the ship’s people went with 
Crook, and a boy whom the Captain brought from Tuhiti, was left 


THE PLAY-GOER. 





ADELPHI. 
Tue new piece produced here last night called The Forgery, or The 
Reading of the Will, seems to be one of the results of the success 
of the Rent Day. Like that popular piece, it seeks to add to its 
attraction by the realisation of two of Wilkie’s Pictures, as well as 
by the more legitimate or rather we should say more ancient means 
of atouching domestic story. The pictures represented on this 
occasion are The Village Politicians, and The Reading of the Will ; 
and tbe plot of the piece is connected with the latter. The main 
story may be told ina few words. Mr Neyland,a man of property 





to keep him company for the night. . . Mr Crook | 
continued to remain contentedly on shore, assimilating himself as | 
much as possible to the habits of the natives, and eating the sour 
mahie, and other coarse viands offered him, without a murmur. 
This conduct, and the pains he had taken to make himself agree- 
able, both before and since his arrival, so won the heart of the | 
generous chief, that he adopted him as his own.son ; an act held in 
the most sacred sense by these islanders ; the chieftain thus aduniit- | 
ting the missionary to the same privileges as his own children. In 
the meantime, Harris was by both strictly invited to come on shore, 
which however, he could not be persuaded to do, having become 
quite cowardly in the missionary cause, and the privations con- 
nected with it in this quarter, 





Our limits prevent us from inserting, at least in this number, the 
detail of a second trial, which Harris was induced to make on the 
island ; and which was attended with a sad and ludicrous disaster, 


The 


youthful Mr Crook, for he was but 22, continued to manifest the 


such as is frequeatly the portion of cowardice and imbecility. 


same manly spirit and disregard of persona! comfort, but he was 
soon after left by his friends to pursae his work alone; and on the 
departure of the ship, one of the journals says, ‘the tears glistened 


in his eyes, but none fell.’ 


TO THE TATLER. 

Sin,—lI perceive in the Tatusn of Wednesday, that your fair 
correspondent Matilda is desirous of knowing whether Mr Macready 
in his perforinance of Riehurd, omits the speech commencing ‘ Fer- 
dition catch thy arm,’ &e, 1 respectfully beg leave to inform her 
that he does omit it, and that he dies instantly on falling. It may 
be perhaps necessary to add, that the speech alluded to was not 
written by Shakspeare, as will be seen by referring to any old 
volume of his works. I am, Sir, 

Your constant reader, 


S. B. 


A VISION OF THE LAST DAY. 





* Ho fatto un Sogno. Che Sogno tremendo.’—Le Veglie di Tasso. 


Tur hour of morn was past, yet of the sun 
No customed ray was seen along the sky ; 
And men crept forth in terror, one by one ; 
I heard unnumbered prayers ascend on high! 
Still darkness wax’d, the mountains shook, the sea 
O’erleapt its boundaries, the forest tree, 
Unstirr’d by winds, waved low and mournfully ; 
Wolves left their haunts, to seek the human hearth ; 
The soaring eagle droop’d with pinion bound, 
And signs in heaven foretold the end of earth. 
Methought crowds stood their empty cities round, 
Pale,—shivering with despair, and fear, and death : 
The lightnings fell, the storm its wrath unfurl’d, 
Each element devoured each, and all the world. 

C. H. 


| turn matters to their own advantage. 


dies, having previously made a will in favour of his wife and chil- 
dren. His brother John Neyland, (Hemmings) a man of desperate 


| fortunes, on ascertaining this fact, concerts with one Lieutenant 


Lizzard (O Smith) a partner with him in a former iniquity, how to 
They agree to forge another 
Will; to which end they contrive to getinto the apartment where 
the dead body is lying, and, Lizzard having prepared the document, 
the penis put into the dead man’s hand, and by their guidance 
made to sign it. This Will leaves the property from the widow and 
appoints the brother trustee and guardian to the children. But 


the steps of the villains have been tracked by Thornhill, (Gallot) a 
| gentleman of fortune, whom they believed to have been murdered 


| by Lizzard in Paris. The false Will has for a time effect; the brother 
tukes possession, disposseses the widow, and acts in every possible 
'way the tyrant. In the last scene we see the widow and her 
\little boy at a wretched inn, and more—in the middle of 
the night arrested for a debt of £21 and about tu be borne‘off 
|to prison, This last aggravation of her misfortunes is however 
spared her by the arrival of Thornhill who pays the debt and dis- 
misses the officers. 





On going tothe door with them, he descries 

coming towards the house Joka Neyland and Lizzard, and doubtful 
| of their purpose, he secrets himself near the room and recommends 
Mrs Ney'and (Mrs Yates), and her female friend and child to do 
the same Neyland and Lizzard come, in conformity to the Will, to 
take away the child. 


They are surprised at first not to find their 
prey—the mother and child, however, re-enter ; and Neyland’s per- 
suasion failing, attempts to take the child by force. This produces 
an altercation, in the midst of which Thornhill descends from the 
stair where he had concealed himself, and to their consternation 
presents himself alive before them. At the same instant officers who 
| had been for some time dodging Lizzard, enter; the villainy in a i 

its branches is revealed ;—the villains given into custody, and the 


| widow and her children reinstated in their rights. 
| 





There is a subordinate plot, turning upon parish affiirs, in which 
| John Reeve plays a Churchwarden and Buckstone a factious foot- 
|boy. The author in this part has cut right and left; and the effect 
| of his satire is to ridicule without discrimination, parish dinners, 
select vestries, and the reformers of those enorimities. Connected 
| with both plots is Miss Verjuice, a censorious old spinster, whose 

remaining affections centre in her dog Beauty. This character was 
| played by Yates, who bespoke the indulgence of the audience in a 
| prologue of some point. 

The piece altogether has merit, but there is a great deal too much 
of it; the author seems not to have allowed himself time to make 
it shorter, a task he must now undertake if he wishes it to be per- 
manently successful. 

The living pictures were both very exact, and produced great 
applause. 





Mrs Yates in the widow played with the nature and pathos which 
| we have learned to associate with her serious acting. Yates in the 
| old maid was very amusing, without being extravagant. Reeve and 
Buckstone displayed their usual drollery in the parts of the Church- 
| warden and the radical footman. On the fall of the curtain Buck- 
stone (the author of the piece) was calied for. After some time 


, he was led on by Yates, made his obeisance, and retired amidst 
| universal applause. 
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TATTLE. 


Love anp Frienpsutry.—Love is the shadow 
of the morning, which decreases as the day 
advances. Friendship is the shadow of the 
evening which strengthens with the setting sun 
of life—La Fontaine. 


— Miss Cramer has been singing with great 
success at Derby. 


— Madame Puzzi is engaged to sing at the 
Ancient Concerts; will make her re-appear- 
ance on Saturday next at the Opera-house, 
after an absence of five years, in Pietro L’ 
Eremita. 


— Mr Sheridan Knowles, author of Virginius, 
The Gracchi, Alfred the Great, &c., is about | 
to appear on the Covent-garden boards in a | 
new serious play of his writing, called The | 
Hunchback. | 


Spohr’s Opera of Der Achemist, with all the | 
original music, is shortly to be brought out | 
with great splendour, at Drury-lane. Mr and 
Mrs Wood will sustain the principal charac- 
ters. 


— A burlesque on Robert the Devil, called | 
The Devil’s Robert, or Old Nick in Town, 
was rehearsed at the New Strand Theatre on | 
Friday. Rayner represents the fallen spirit, 
and Mrs Waylett Robert. 


— When the Corporation of Dublin voted 
the freedom of the city to Sir Charles Wethe- 
rell, one of the orators said that the joke about 
the Russell-purge alone entitled him to the 
honour—on which one of the Corporators ob- 
served, if so, then the freedom should be pre- 
sented in a pill-Lox.— Morning Advertiser. 








| starved. 


| Lord Kaimes. 


— Kenny has a Farce, in one act, at Covent- 
garden, in which Power is to act the part of an 
Apothecary’s Irish apprentice. 


Dienity.—The manner in which Pomare 
(King of Tahiti) drank his tea is somewhat 
amusing. His dignity not allowing him to feed 
himself, an attendant having poured the tea | 
from the cup into the saucer, held the latter to | 
his mouth, and thus he swallowed his tea, as | 
well as in general his other victuals. ‘ We were | 
surprised’ says Captain Wilson, quaintly, ‘ to | 
see so stout a man, perhaps the largest in the | 
whole island, fed like a cuckoo.’ But in this 
manner he contrived to devour such quantities | 
of victuals, that the missionaries were aston- | 
ished, for, at his firs supper, he eat a whole 
fowl, with the addition of about two pounds of 
pork, and took his drink in proportion. — 
Christian Missions. 


ExercisE.—To preserve this complicated 
machine in order, certain exercises are proper 
for the body, and certain for the mind, which 
ought never to encroach the one on the other. 
Much motion and bodily exercise tend,to make 
us robust; bat in the meantime the mind fis 
starved’; much reading and reflection fortify 
the mind, but in the meantime the body is 
Nor is this all: excess in either is 
destructive to both; for excess too violent, 
whether of mind or body, wears the machine. 
Indolence, on the other hand, relaxes the ma- 
chine, and renders it weak and languid. Bodily 
indolence breeds the gout, the gravel, and many 
other diseases: nor is mental indolence less 
pernicious, for it breeds peevishness and 
pusillanimity. Thus health both of mind and 
body is best preserved by moderate exercise.— 





Dear Tatiter,—Doubtless that very eodl 


man, Mr Spencer Perceval, would never th:.} 
of reading the licentious rhymes of = 
Herrick. But I (profane wretch) must conf " 
despite of all his ‘ lines pen’d by his 


wit,’ I love him from my soul. Hear aa 
says on a Fast. Verily, Mr Perceval may read 


and profit greatly thereby. 
I am, Sir, 
Your well-wisher and reader, 
Y. M. 
TO KEEP A TRUE LENT. 
Is this a fast to keep 
The larder leane, 
And cleane 
From fat of veales and sheep ? 


Is it to quit the dish 
Of flesh, yet still 
To fill 
The platter high with fish ? 


Is it to fast an houre, 
Or rag’d to go, 
Or show 
A down-cast look, and sowre ? 


No:Jtis a fast, to dole 
Thy sheaf of wheat, 
And meat, 
Unto the hungry soule. 


It is to fast from strife ; 
From old debate, 
And hate, 
To circumcise thy life. 


To shew a heart grief-rent ; 
To sterve thy sin, 
Not bin; 
And that’s to keep thy Lent. 





TMEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


Vine at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—City—7 0’ Clock.—Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre—Quarter before Seven 
Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—Half-past Six.——Coburg—Quarter past Six.—The doors are gpened half an hour before the time of commencing. 





ITALIAN OPERA. | 
| 


Donizetri’s Grand Opera Seria, 


L’Esule di Roma. 
Argelia, Madame de Meric, 
Murena, Signor Mariani, 
Settimio, Signor Winter. 

Between the Acts, A DIVERTISSEMENT. from the 
new Ballet of ‘Une Heure a Naples,’ in which 
Madlle. Fourcisy will introduce a new Dance. 

After which, the Ballet of 
La Somnambule. 

The principal Characters by Madame Lecomte, 
Mademoiselles Varin, Ancellin, Fourcisy, Proche, 
Hallin, Madame Coperre. Mesdames Vedy, Beseke, 

Monsieurs Bretin, Finart, Albert, fils, Michau, 
Martin, Simon, Messrs Petit, Clement, O'Brian, &c. | 


| 
ADELPHI. 


Mr Bucxstone’s Domestic Drama, entitled 


The Forgery. 

The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Daly, | 
Miss Daly. Messrs Yates, J. Reeve, Buckstone, | 
Hemmings, Galiot, and O. Smith. | 

After which, 











Was I to Blame? 
The Characters by Mrs Yates, Mr Yates and Mr | 
Hemmings. 


To conclude with a Burletta, entitled 
The Devil’s Son. | 
Isabella, Miss Daly. Pauline. Mrs Fitzwilliam | 
Robert, Mr Hemmings. Bertram, Mr Yates. 
Raimbant, Mr J. Reeve. 
Prince of Grenada, Mr V. Webster. 








A New Drama, from the popular Novel of 


Eugene Aram. 
Madeline, Miss Dix. Jessy Gleavernon, Mrs Hilt. | 
Richard, Mr Dillon. Eugene Arai, Mr Norton. | 


To which will be added.a Novel Exhibition, entitled | 
The Shakspeare Gallery. 
To conclude witha Farcical Entertainment, called 


The Cockney’s Disaster, 


edby R. Seton 
roa ~ RF. , 
vender, Birchin lane ; 


Theatrical Ayent, 10 Besad crart, Long Acre, 


| A Spanish Bolero, by Mr Gilbert and Miss Baseke. | 


|The Home of 
B |!: Shandy, Mrs Was lett. 


: sold pw Onwuyn, 4 Catherine street, Strand : at 


LLY, 
74 Drary tane. Corner of Kusseli court; D. Hitton, 


DRURY LANE. 


Sueripan’s Comedy of 
The Rivals. 
Mrs Malaprop. Mrs C. Jones. Lucy, Mrs Orger. 
Julia, Miss Phillips. 
Lydia Languish, Miss Kenneth. 

Sir Anthony Absolute, Mr Farren. 
Faulkland, Mr Cooper. Acres, Mr Harley. 
Sir Lucius O’Trigger, Mr H. Wallack. 

David, Mr J. Russell. Fag Mz Brindal. 

Captain Absolute, Mr Wallack, 

To conclude with Mr Kennrv’s Grand Opera of 

Masaniello. 

Elvira, Mrs Penlev. Fenella, Miss Kenneth. | 

Masaniello. Mr Wood. Pietro, Mr Bedford. | 
Don Alphonso, Mr T. Cooke. Ruffino, Mr Salter. 

Lorenzo, Mr Cocke. 











To-morrow. No performance. 
Thursday, The Rent Day ; and The Demon. 


SURREY. 
A Drama, founded on “hakspeare’s Play of 
Julius Cesar! 
Portia, Mrs W. West. Caiphurnia, Miss Nicol. 
Brutus, Mr Osbaldiston. 
Marc Antony, Mr Elton, Cassius, Mr Cobham. 
After which, a New Operatic Farce, called | 
| 
Abon-Ali-Ben-Aliki. | 
To conclude with a Domestic Drama, entitied 
Paul, the Poacher! 
NEW STRAND THEATRE. 
A New Drama. called 
the Brave. 
Dolly, Mrs Rayner. 
Andrew Heckmondwite, Mr Rayner. 

To which will be added, a New Operetta, called 
Spring Guns & Man<Traps. 
Lady Bell. Mrs Waylett. 

To conclude with the Drama of 


Paul Pry. 


Laura, Miss Mattley. © Crimp, Miss Ferguson. 
Paul Pry, Mr Dodd, 


| 
| 
| 











COVENT GARDEN. 


An Operatic Drama called 
The Romance of a Day. 
Paul Richter, Miss Taylor. Liese, Miss E. Tree. 
Sophia Walstein, Miss Cawse. 

Widow Klaffea, Mrs Gibbs. Therese, Miss Horton. 
Karolive Klaffen, Miss H. Cawse. 
General Kienwitz, \:r Bartley. 

Adolph, Mr Wilson. Fritz Klaffen, Mr Keeley. 

Colonel Franceeur, Mr Abbott. ; 
Nikel Unterhand, Mr G. Penson. 
Moritz, Mr F. Matthews. 
After which, a New Grand Romantic Opera, called 


The Fiend-Father; or, 
Robert of Normandy. 


Isabel, Miss Shirreff. Alice, Miss lnverarity. 
Helen, Mrs Vedy. 

Robert, Mr Braham. Bertram, Mr Reynoldson. 
Arnaud, Mr Keeley. Albert, Mr Duruset. 
Bruno, MrHenry. —Pauio. Mr Hodges. 

King of Sicily, Mr Diddear. 
Spirit of Fire, NigyPayne Demon Herald, Mr Irwin. 
Chamberlain to the Princess, Mr J. Cooper, 
Allan, Mr Holl. High Priest, Mr Morley. 








To-morrow, No performance, 
Thursday, Much Ado about Nothing ; 
Marriage of Figaro. 
a 


ROYAL OLYMPIC, 


Mr H. Payne’s New Burletta, entitled 
Woman’s Revenge. 
Miss FlAshington, Mrs Glover. 

Fag, Mr J. Vining. 

After which, Mr H Bayty’s New Burletta, called 
My Eleventh Day. 


Mrs Long Singleton Madame Vestris, 
Mr Long Singleton, Mr Liston 
To which will be added, Mr C. Danck's Burletta, of 


He’s Not A-miss! 


Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
Price Prettyman, Mr Lision. 


and The 





, To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Meson 


Prancue and C. Dance, of 
Olympic Devils! 


Orpheus Madame Vestris 





Vld Compton street, Soho; 
Penton street, Peatonvilie ; and by 


at the Tatler Office, 26 Brydges Street, Covent Gardeny (to whom all books, and communications for the Editer 
-BERS’ Library, Old Bond street; by CHAPPEL; Witson, Royal Exchange; 
CLaRke, 21 kinch lane, Cornhill ; STRANGE, Paternoster row; WaTLinc, 409 Strand; BuckNatL, 2 King street, Covent Garden: Tuuwnour, 
Vomwuinsos, Library, Great Newport street; Haunts 
all Booksellers and Newsmen 


lHomas, News- 


Bow street; T. Tirrmnay, 


ADVERTISEMENTS received ut the Ofice, Brydges street ; and by Mesers ©. and W. Revnecn, at tne Printing Ofice Bread street. [Golden equare. 








